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TRAGEDY OF VORTIGERN 
REHEARSED. 4 
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- CHARACTERS. 


WrsEPATE, 
Dupz, 
Henxv, 
Six Marx Lupickovs, 

_ Crarr, 
Mrs. WisEPATE, 

HARRIoOr, 
Manager, Prompier, Players, Gentlemen, Servants, 


IN THE PLAY: 


VoRTIGERN, 
VorTIMER, 
HenersrT, 
Hoksa, 
Fool, 
SHEPHERD, 
Two Cooks, 
MuxrDtREeR, 
_ Rowena, 


Saxons, Britons, Guards, Sc. 


- PRECIOUS RELICS, &c. 


ACT THE FIRST. 
' SCENE I. 
A Parlour in Wiſepate's Houſe. 


Harri and . e 


A ND. is it poſlible, erer you have 
undertaken ſo deep, ſo unworthy a 
ſcheme, for the purpoſe of deceiving my guar- 
dian? 

Henry. My dear Harriot, you think too ſeri- 
ouſly of this bufineſs—conſider my regard for you 


==-the 


1 


E the impoſſibility of otherwiſe 8 Mr. 


Wiſepate's conſent to our—at leaſt to my happi- 
neſs. | 
Harriot. But, Henry, 1 ſhould deſpiſe your 
love if it did not keep within the bounds of ho- 


nor. You are in ſome degree indebted to Mr. 


Wiſepate, who has promiſed to make you a part- 


ner in his buſineſs, which, it ſeems, he has now 
committed entirely to your care. What have you 


done then? While at his country ſeat, you have 
pretended to have diſcovered ſome looſe manu- 


ſcripts, which you have impoſed. on him as preci- 


ous relics... 


Henry. And which of courſe will be dere 


ſuch a treaſure; as may give me ſome title to my 
Harriot's hand. Come, come, love will make 


allowances for all theſe little deceptions. 


Harriot. Little do you call them? You impoſe 
on more than one and if difcovered, what will 


be the conſequence? The Play of Vortigern, 
which you have led my guardian to ſuppoſe the 
work of our immortal bard, is now, I hear, in 
rehearſal at ane uf the theatres. 
Henry. Ha! ha! ha! I did not imaghts a. 
would go fo far hui no matter the perſon who 


has affiſted me is a man of genius —Mr. Craft is 
acquainted 


Y 


TJ 3 

. acquainted with an eminent antiquarian, and has 
got poſſeſſion of ſome curious examples, which 
enabled him to complete the impoſition. 


Harriot. Well-—I am determined my guar- 


dian's name ſhall not be expoſed, I have already 
perſuaded him to conceal the diſcovery, and ap= 
point ſome other perſon to undertake the manage- 
ment of this ſo highly-prized manuſcript. 

Henry. Why that is well thought of, Harriot, 
for *tis the diſcovery alone which can cauſe 
ſuſpicion; beſides, Mrs. Wiſepate's not ſo cre- 
dulous as her huſband, and might, peradventure, 
create diſtruſt—Oh, here they are. 


SCENE II. 
Mr. and Mrs. Wiſepate, Harriot, and Henry. 


Mr. 1 WW. Poo, 3 are always ſo full of 
your apprehenſions.— Ha, Henry here — Well, my 
boy, are the indentutes ready? ?—Mrs. Clark wants 
her leaſe have you ſent Mr. Gobble his brief ? 
Damn me, have you found any more deeds of 
gife? | | 

B Henry. 


" 
f neee wo —— = 


Henry. No, Sir, no more diſcoveries.— In- 
deed, Sir, I have been employing my time in fi- 
niſhing the leaſes. 


Mr. W. And during your abſence I have 
fixed on a worthy gentleman for bringing forward 
our precious manuſcript. 


Mrs. W. Precious Ah, huſband, I'm afraid. 


Mr. V. Damn your apprehenſions.— Henry, 
gueſs whom I nominate, conſtitute, and appoint, 
(for my wite and Harriot will not allow me to 
have any credit in this buſineſs) I have choſen 
a worthy—to wit—namely—that is to ſay, Mr. 
Dupe, your father, Henry. | 

Henry. My father, Sir! | 

Harriot. Good heaven! [ Aſide. 


Mr. 22 Ves, you dog, your 9 * 3 
| conduct the cauſe. 


Mrs. V. Indeed and Mr. Wiſepate, I'm glad 
Mr. Dupe will have the management of it, and 


that you will not appear in it, it is beneath the 


dignity of your profeſſion---befides, what have 
you to do with Shakeſpear ; 35 | 


Mr. . Damn it, woman, I wiſh you would 
| ſtand mute---I nothing to do with Shakeſpear ! 
damn me, have not I hin at my fingers end? did 

not 


( 1 


not I play Hamlet once at a private theatre, and 


went on with applauſe, till the damn'd fellow 


underneath forgot to faſten the trap- door ?--egad, 


J fell through. 


Henry. Twas rather a ſudden exit, Sir. 


Mr. W. Sudden, damn me, I had near been 


choaked, for the door ſlid on my neck.---Henry 
-=-=this ſaid Shakeſpear was a great man, what a 


Pity he was not bred to the law; what a nice ſpe- 


cial pleader he would have. been, you dog---I 
dare ſay he would have drawn you a declaration 
with two dozen counts in it, aye, and defy all 

the heads in Weſtminſter-Hall to demur to it. 


Mrs. W. Well, I declare, Mr. Wiſepate, I'm 
frightened out of my life, for fear there may be 


ſome miſtake in this manuſcript. 


Mr. W. Damn it, you are always. W 


out of your life but ſtill you live- - not withſtand- 


ing--nevertheleſs--you live to- ex -plague 
mortify--and ſo forth Henry, was it in a box 


you found. theſe manuſcripts ? 


Henry. Yes, Sir, when the maſons were mak- 
ing the alterations you deſired in the cellar; 1 


met with they told me.— in ſhort, Sir, this iron 
box which you have ſeen was diſcovered. 

Mr. W. Dann the dogs, they will pra 

; B 2 it, 


1 


it, and all the world will take cognizance of the 
manner of the diſcovery- 


. Henry. No--no--Sir, I took care they ſhould 
not know what the box contained. 

Mr. N. You did right, wy — did 
right 
Huarriol. But is it not wonderful, chat it Was 
not found before? | 

Mr. V. Non eſt inv entus.—nothing ſtrange. ; 


Mrs. V. But you ſhould recollect, Mr. Wiſe- 
pate, that our country-houſe was burned down 
about twelve years ago. 

Mr. W. Eh---damn me, I forgot that—- 
Henry, here 1 is a demurrer. 


Henry. Bur, Sir, you know fire has no power 
over iron. | 

Mr. W. Probatum 8 me, that is 
an argument might go to a jury beſides, there 
are other evidences that will bear croſs-examina- 
tion---See here! I always carry a bit about me 
paper ink autography - orthography--witneſſes 
enough now put on your ſpectacles, wife, and 
read this, tis a precious morſel -a love letter. 


Mrs. W. (Reading. ]) © Oh, Cupid- de!“ 


Mr. 


t 13 3 


Mr. WW. Cupiddy !--Cupiddy !--Ha! ha! he! 

[ Laugh. - 

Mrs. V. I can't read what follows---Oh! | 

here, (reading) © I've not a- ny ho-ly to put-fy my 
poor-he head-de.“ 


Henny. An hole, I believe, Mrs. Wiſepate 

means. | Fay | 
Mrs. V. Poor man—not an hole to put his 
head 1n---'tis a pity he did not come to our houſe 
here the iron box was found ;---why ſuch a 
number of uſeleſs letters, are as bad as the num- 
ber of uſeleſs words in your pleadings, huſband, 


Ah! Tm afraid 


Mr. W. Damn your fears go get ſome 
chocolate for Henry, he muſt want refreſhmene 
after his ride.---I muſt go to Mr. Dupe, and 
know when the rehearſal is to be--- Henry, Tam 
to be at the rehearſal as a friend, an amicus curiæ, 
you know, that is all, a friend to your father 
only as an acceſſary after the fact not a princi- 
pal But don't I hear ſomebody coming?--you 
muſt diſpatch him quick, Henry, for T can at- 
tend to no one till this dear, dear play, has run 
nine nights at leaſt. 


Harriet, 


E 7 | 
| Harrio!. But what if it ſhould be condemned, 
Sir? 


Mr. . Damn me, II arreſt the judgment, 
and obtain a rule to ſhew cauſe damn me, I'll 
get a mandamus from the King's s Bench---Come 
wife, come Harriot. | 


Mrs. W. Harriot, my dear, you and I muſt 
fit in the upper boxes---and if there ſhould be 
any hiſſing, I will be ſo alarmed- | 


Mr. W. You muſt be thrown. over then 
that 1 is all. 


SCENE III. 
Henry folus. 


So—Craft—my friend ;——what can he want? J 
have deceived, even the deceiver—for he has no 
ſuſpicions of my true motives for this impoſture; 
—but hang it, I did not mean that my father 
ſhould” be one of the deceived. —No matter, it. 
may be the means of deren wy hoped-for 


marriage. 


SCENE. 


SCENE IV. 


Henry and Craft. 


Craft. So, Henry,—I was anxious to ſee you, 
bur coinage has excited ſome curioſity during 
your abſence ;---your father is appointed to uſher 
the illegitimate brat into the world. 


Henry. So I underſtand. 

Craft. Well, your family have all the emolu- 
ment ;---but how am I to be compenſated for my | 
trouble? 

Henry. Nay, be affured, whatever I get, I 
will honorably ſhare. 


Craft. Faith, Henry, I think myſelf entitled 
to more than that for the pains I have taken. 
Pleaſe to recolle& the trouble I had in gaining 
acceſs to Sir Mark Ludicrous's cabinet; from 
whence I ſtole ſome of his moſt valuable articles: 
D then, in imitating theſe curious papers, which 
J verily believe were forgeries too. But, above 
all, in writing a play---inventing ſo many capital 
ſcenes---in ſuch a ſtile too --- that, damn it 
were Shakeſpear's ſelf to take a front row in the 


Pit, 


(:26 ) 

pit, he muſt me that he had . done 
him. 
Henry. 1 confeſs, the fouble has bern all 
your's ; and that you have executed it admira- 
bly. ny | 

Craft. Yes, but you muſt do more, and that 
before the repreſentation of the play, or I'll make 
it a tragedy in earneſt, You muſt aſſiſt me in 
Promoting a marriage, which I have had long in 
contemplation, with Mr. Wiſepate's ward, 
Henry. How! Mr. Craft---do you think 1 
can have any influence ?---do you think it poſſi= 
ble for me | 

Craft. Sir---have not I done things er : 
impoſſible, in order to eſtabliſh your fame in this . 
houſe ?---I have done, Sir, what I can undo. 
This day I am to vifit your father, and ſee the 
papers: —-if you heſitate, I will point out ſuch 

glaring improbabilities, as will open Mr. Dupe's 
eyes ;---I, therefore, inſiſt on being thus reward- 
ed for all my trouble: for, you muſt know, 
Henry, I have long felt a ſecret attachment to 
this lady; and am now e to d —_ 
1555 | 

Henry. Well---well---fay no more a0 


all in wy power; but don't be precipitate. 
Craft > 


7 
Crafi. You know my diſpoſition---what I fay 
I do;---and, by heaven, if Harriot is not mine 
before the repreſentation of this expected play, 
Tl reveal all---you know my diſpoſition, Henry. 
So now I'll go to your father, and pretend to be 
delighted with my own work on my return, I 
ſhall expect a ** anſwer to on propo= 
ſal; 
Henry, What ſhall I do---unfortunate in- 
deed. 9 | - [Afiae. 
[Exeunt ſeverally: 


SCENE V. 
Mr. Dupe s Cloſet. 
Dupe 18 i pate 
Me. IW. M dear Mr. Dupe, don't make a 


public ſhew of theſe precious relics-—you will 
| have ſome of the papers torn-=-or perhaps ſtolen ; 
and, though ſuch a thing ſhould be a capital 
offence, you ons only make it private ſteal- 


5 ing. 


C ; | | Dupe, 


(' 2% +: 


Dupe. I muſt admit Sir Mark Ludicrous, 
when he-calls---he is an antiquary of celebrity.— 
his opinion will be of uſe to us. 


Mr. V. Oh admit every reſpectable judge; 


but when is the rehearſal to be 2. 


Dupe. The prompter has ſent me a note, to 
inform me, that the manager means to have a 
rehearſal after the entertainments of the evening; 
when the houſe will be illuminated---the perfor- 
mers dreſſed in character---and a few ſelect 
friends admitted to the boxes---pit---and gal- 
leries. 


Mr. W. Damn me--I'll be with you--I =" 


but mum--I'm only a friend--amicus curiæ come 


to give my advice and aſſiſtance ; do you mind-- 


I know nothing of the iron box. 


Dupe. No, no, - you know nothing of it. 

Mr. IV. I'll bring my little ward, and Mrs. 
Wiſepate; though, I dare ſay ſhe will faint--- 
her apprehenſions are always ſo ſtrong. 


Servant enters, 


Serv. Sir Mark Ludicrous. 
Dupe. Admit him. 


Mr. 


E 
Mr. W. Oh--mum--I'm only a friend---I 


muſt appear to admire them--dear, precious, va- 
juable relics, and ſo forth. | 


SCENE VL 


Sir Mark Ludicrous, Dupe, and Mr. Miſe pale. 


Sir M. Mr. Dupe, I underſtand you have in 
your poſſeſſion a prodigy--a prodigy--pray favour 


me with a ſigbt——1 have come on purpoſe, with 


longing eyes, to behold theſe o/c ſcrigſits of the 
immortal bard. 

Dupe. Pray Sir, fit down, I ſhall be pus of 
the opinion of ſuch a competent judge. 

Sir M. Sir, you do me honour; they were 
found, you ſay, in an iron box? a 
Mr. W. Yes, Sir--we--hum--Mr. Dog found 
them himſelf, 

Dupe. No---'twas my ſon---my ſon Henry 
found them, | ol 

Mr. IV. - Oh yes--Henry I mean--Mrs. Wiſe- 
| Pate and I were in town--as ſoon as the news 
G3 came, 


„„ 


eame, we--Mr. Dupe I mean--Mr. Dupe and- his 
ſon ;--but he will ſtate the caſe himſec]f--I'm not 
at all concerned in the buſineſs; -der my wife 
thinks 


Du pe. Damn his wife, baßde)—-Sir SIG 
here is a copy of the play that is to be rehearſed ; 


this, Sir, is * as written by the great 
Shakeſpear. 


Sir M. Oh, what a precious piece !--yes, in- 
deed, it has all the appearance of originality ;-- 
the paper is evidently ancient,--why it almoſt 
crumbles--I dare fay it has been lying a long 
time in the damp. 


Mr. V. No, that can't be-there has been a 
fire in the adjoining cellar— 


Sir M. Eh—the cellar! 


Mr. V. I mean—Mr. Dupe, you can tell 
what I mean. 1 


Dupe. Sir Mark- they were found in a cellar, 
--and that is all T am at liberty to reveal. 


Sir M. I with 1 knew where that cellar is, 
for I have a liſt of all the poets deſcendants 


and their reſidences, and might probably illuſ- 
trate the buſineſs. 


{ 


Dupe. 


(21 ) 
Dupe. * Sir Mark, theſe papers pak for 


themſelves. 


Mr. W. Aye, no matter where you lay the 
venue of the reſidence of any of his deſcendants ; 
I warrant, the leaſt bit of theſe manuſcripts will 
be ſufficient to Powe" an alibi in any court of 
juſtice, | 


Enter 8 


Serv. Mr. Craft, Sir 


BP U Te pee . 
of theſe precious relics. 


Sir M. Mr. who? Craft did you fap? Po 
a word in your car--don't admit him yet. 


Dupe. Wait below. (4 To the ſervant . 
Sir M. If you have any regard for your pa- 


pers, don't let Mr. Craft ſee them; - he was once 


admitted into my cloſet--and I don't know how 
it was--but I miſſed a duke's ſeal, and a queen's 
ſignature. 

Mr. V. Damn me, I would have bad him 
indicted at the Old Bailey don't admit him Mr. 
Pupe. 


Dupe. 


( 22 ) 
. . Dupe. Gad, that is unfortunate--] promiſed 
to give him a view; but III lay it on my ſon. 
Here Tom {/ervant enters) ſay to Mr. Craft, 
I'm extremely ſorry I cannot ſee him to-day ; but 
my ſon Henry, tell him, to whom the papers 
belong, has particularly deſired that no one be 
admitted without a card from him. (Servant exit.) 
And now, Sir Mark, I will ſhew you a * 


--look at my little finger 


Sir M. Your little 1 7 55 dear Mr. 
Dupe? 

Du pe. In that ring is a jock of Shakeſper 8 
_ 

Sir M. Good heaven What will mu Lake 
for it, Mr. Dupe? | 

Dupe.” No money whatever. 

Sir M. But, perhaps, ſomething in Mei! of 
money. I can give you half the body of a fly, 
that was ſtript of it's wings and feet by Domi. 
tian, the fly-hunter. | 

Mr. V. Sir--I have i Mr. Dupe---I 
mean Mr. Dupe has aſſured me that he will not 
part with it on any terms. | 
Sir M. Oh, very well--very well---any thing 
more? 

Dupe. 


433 1 


Dupe. Here, Sir, is Hamlet's famous ſolilo- 
quy, as 't was firſt of all written by the author. 
Sir M. Well, that is very ſtrange, for I had 
the firſt copy of it too, but loſt it when Mr. Craft 
viſited me To be, or not to be—” [ Reading. 


Dupe. Pray, Sir, don t you think this an ori- 
ginal copy ? 


Sir M. (Reading) © That is the queſtion.” 


Dape. Here, Sir, are other manuſcripts. 
Sir M. (Reading) © Which we know not of.” 

Dupe. Though theſe prove the authenticity 
of the play in queſtion, yet we are not without 
apprehenſions for it's ſucceſs on repreſentation. 

Sir M. (Reading) * Thus conſcience doth 


make cowards of us all.“ Eh, hen manu- 
ſcripts, let me ſee them : 


_ Dupe. Some parts of Lear. 


Sir M. 1 had ſome too, but they were ſtolen 
---Aye, this is the very writing. (Reading.) 
* Does any know me here?“ - This is not 
Lear.” | X | 

Mr. W. What! not a true copy ? 


Dupe. Sir Mark is reading--pray look at ano- 


ther paſſage---there, Sir, is the lame between 


Cordelia and Lear. 


Sir 


| ( 44 )) 
8 M. ( Reading.) 
% Pray do not mock me, 

« am à very fooliſh fond old man, 


Fourſcore and upward; and to deal plainly, 
« fear I am not in my perfect mind. 


Mr. W. Is not that a true copy | ? 
Sir M. ( Reading.) 
I am doubtful, for I am mainly igno- . 
rant.“ 
Dupe. The majority of viſitors have thought 
them genuine. = 
Sir M. (Readinp.) 
«© Report is changeable--" tis time to look 
about. 


Really, Mr. Dupe, they are valuable relics--l 5 


wiſh I could make an exchange. 


Mr. V. No, Sir, we are determined Mr. 
Dupe, I mean, is particularly 88 in this 
bulineſs. | 


Servant enters: 


Serv. A meſſage, Sir, from the theatre, re- 
queſting you and your friends will come to re- 
bearſal as ſoon as poſſible. ; 
| | | l M 7 6 


* 


C v0 


Mr. W. Gad-ſo, I muſt run for my wife and 
ward. . | 
Dupe. Sir Mark, you will honor us, I hope, 
with your company ; but you muſt not expect to 
ſee a perfect rehearſal. The performers, I fear, 
have not entered into the ſpirit of the play yet; 
we muſt inſtruct them; the characters are ad- 
mirably drawn, but the players are for having 
them quariereil. This way, Sir Mark,--Mr. W. 
you will conduct the ladies. | 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


( 27 ) 


ACT THE SECOND. | 


The Stage. 
Prompter and Craft. 


Promp. . it is the manager's particular re- 
queſt, that no perſon who is not 
ee in che play, ſhould — behind the 


ſcenes. 


Craft. Indeed- He little thinks that I am 
concerned. 1 UAſide. 


Promp. Sir, as you ſay that you are a friend 
to young Mr. Dupe, you ſhall have a ſcat in the 
Pit by all means---you find there are ſome com- 
pany already to ſee the rehearſal, but it would be 

D 3 impoſ- 


8 ) 
impoſſible to admit ſtrangers behind the ſcenes. 
You cannot conceive all the plot and buſineſs 
there is in this play. | 


Craft. Yes, I am told the plot is very great. 
Will you favor me, Sir, with a pen and ink; 
J ſhall trouble) you to Lay a note to Henry when 


M*®- , „ 
8 N a * 
27 F | * 4 


opportunity offers. F 


Promp. By all means, Sir. Confound the 
property boy, he has forgot to leave the ink on 
| the * P11 run and get it. „„ | 


| 
1 


| » . % + 8 L ] x * * II. 

: # BJ I a Y 
2 | ” * 

: > 

; * 

; * 


ben, Alas ; AD „ 
85 < 


1 
4 
1 


val vex N for all his Culiningomes 
1 am ſure it was owing to ſome manceuvre of 
his that! Mr. Dupe, not withſtanding his promiſe, 
refuſed to ſee me to-day- A pretty thing indeed, 
that I muſt have a card from Mr. Henry, to en- 
title me to a view of my own papers---but I'll 
ver him for it: he means unfair play, I ſee, but 
PI. not r ſubmit ro it however, II ta a calm 
a rn ſpectator 


- 
. 
. 
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fpectator in the pb, til J receive an nor to 
my note. t 11996 | 
SCENE III. 
Craft and Prompter. _ = | 


Promp. Sir, here is the pen and ink, pray 
make haſte Sir, for we ſhall ſoon begin. 


Craft. Nay, I ſhan't be five minutes. 


Fe * 


SCENE IV. 


Craft, (wiiling) Prom pier and Players. 
Promp. Gentlemen and ladies, I am glad to 
ſee you—you are come in time -I muſt forfeit 
every one that exceeds the hour; where's . 
Banniſter? | | 


1f Pier. Oh, Banniſter is on the airs, 
ſupporting Mrs. Siddons. There is a miſtake int 
; my ak is the pen I muſt alter it. : 


Craft. | 


30 y 


Craft. Here, Sir:---Mr. Powel, there's the 
note; I forgot to direct it, but no matter. 


Promp. No, no; I'll give it, by and by, to 


Mr. Henry. ——Oh, here” 8 Mr. Kemble, and the 


reſt of the company. 
Craft. Then Fll go to the pit. 6 


* 1 
0 : , : x I 72 N 7 
1 q 1 T£% 433 * 5 91 4 ; 
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SCENE V. 


The Manager, Dupe, Sir Mark Ludrcrous, TR 


__ IDOL. Wee 


Manager. 1 gentlemen wy ladies, pray 
prepare. And ſo, Mr. Dupe, you don' R 
like the poet laureat's prologue. | 


Dupe. Na, no; it's not to the 8 x My 
friend, Sir Mark, who is a judge of theſe things 
agrees with me- it is not ſtrong enough. We 


muſt aſſure the audience that this play is, bond 


fide, Will Shakeſpear's ; — that's the uſe of the 
rologue now. But the author of this, inſtead 
bf pobiively youching for the authenticity of the 
papers, 


EN » 


| papers,” leaves the eritics to judge for them. 
ſelves. 9 


Manager. 5 As undoubtedly, they will, | 


Dupe. Nay, but Mr. the prologue 
admits of too many doubts ;--Sir Mark is of my 
opinion.---Let me ſee it begins very well — 
"© reading. ) 


« The cauſe with learned litigation fraught 


| Learned ! no--damn it—I don't like that - 
there is not a grain of ſenſe among all thoſe who 
have oppoſed the papers. Reading.) 


« Behold, at length, to this tribunal brought. 

No fraud your penetrating eyes can cheat, 

« None here can Shakeſpear' s writing coun- 

terfeit.— | 

ce As well the taper's baſe unluſtrous ray 
Might try to emulate the orb of day, 

« As modern bards, whom venal * in- 

ſpire, 
« Can catch the blaze of his ctettial fire,” | 


Well, all that's very well. ( Reading.) 


be Tf, in our ſcenes, your eyes delighteq 
r=” ; 


Damn 


(3) 


Damn that i wit don't like that; their eyes 
muſt be delighted, and they muſt find--- 


Marks that denote ths. mighty maſter's 
| mind 
IF — 
There again — it=<if there were no 
children, there would be no Pies. 


« If, at his words, the tears of pity ov. f 
They muſt flow.-- ho | **. 


VI 


« Your breaſts with horror thrill-=with raps 
© ture glow, 


7 'They muſt thrill and glow. 
60 Demand no other e e 


; Tl e give no other proof.-.. 


OO 


Clo -_. yYGmr fouls will feel | 
ce The n of nature's vnconteſtet feat; 
F ifs; 1! : "© 6s 


There again. CE 
« 'Theſe proofs ould fall---1f---, 


Damnation ſcize his ifs If. ever I aſk him to 
Keie another prologue, may I be — no- 
may the play be damned - that's all. . - 


Mauga- 


( 33 ) 


n Nay, my dear Mr. Dupe, don't be 
fo angty.conſider the poet laureat's modeſty. 


' Dupe. Modeſty | I think he has a great deal 
of aſſurance, to intimate a doubt of the authenti- 
city of the papers. -Liſten, Sir Mark, is not 
this ſufficient to raiſe e ? | 


| EP If, in the ſtrain, 
« Ye ſeek the drama's awful ſire in vain ; 
* Should critics, heralds, antiquaries join 
te To give their fiat to each doubtful line; 
“6 Believe them not. 


Ke M. It's very impudent, indeed if anti- 
quaries are not to be believed--who are? 


Dupe. My dear Sir Mark--that one if of 
your's contains more ſound argument than all 
the ifs which our poet has produced=--This pro- 
logue won't do--it's rhyme without reaſon. I'll 
apply to a gentleman of my acquaintance. to 
write a good prologue ;--he'll be merry, I war- 
rant, on the occafion. Sir, I muſt requeſt, that 
my friend, here, Sir Mark Ludicrous, and the 
company with my ſon, may remain on the ſtage 
during the rehearſal ; tor I pe to benen by 
their remarks. | 


; 1 


Ss Mana- 


WY 


Manager. By all means, Sir. Here, boys, 
leave ſome chairs near the ſtage boxes, for Mr. 
8 and his friends. I 


«SCENE VII. 


Wi pate, Mrs. Wiſepate, Henry, Harriol, "ON 
Sir Mark, M [anager, N Players, Se. 


Mrs. W. Harriot, my dear, hams) you a ſmel- 
4ing-bottle? I'm afraid I ſhall faint—— 


Mr. W. A plague on her e eee 
I wiſh I had left her behind. —Oh, Mr. Dupe, a 
word in your ear ſome wicked ſcribbler has 
publiſhed a pamphlet againſt m wife was 


in fits. 


: . Eh, a 8 1 18 it? 


Mr. V. Oracrs verſus Dort An name's 
concealed---damn'd lucky---ſo you are the ſole | 
defendant. ---Oh, never mind, we'll anſwer it. 


" Dupe. Aye, Sir Mark ſhall anſwer ts 
poor authors are afraid that the ſun which ſhone 
| g * 


: (i387 
in Queen Beſs's time, may now diffuſe new rays, 
and totally eclipſe their moon-light ſtuff. 
Sir M. Eh, that's very well faid---but, Mr. 
Dupe, drop theſe heroics, or they'll ſweax; you | 
are the author of the play. 


Promp. Now ladies and gentlemen Act tbe : 
flirſt enter O. P. 5 


Dupe. Mr. Banniſter, pray take pains, a great 
deal depends upon you---I hope you'll ey the 
fool well. 


Fool. "and, his from what LI "Re off my 
part, I'm ſure J ſhall. 


Heng: My dear Harriot---why ſo grave? 
; | Apart. 
| Harriet.” This bufineſs gives me great uneaſi- 


neſseſpecially as you apprehend an attack from 
one of the expoſitors of Shakeſpear. 8 


Henry. Fear not---I have an anſwer ready 
for him---lt ſhall be ſaid that my father intends 


_ to. publiſh a new edition of Shakeſpear, and that 


he is conſequently: alarmed: for his old one---nay, 
my dear Harriot---damnation! there's Craſt in 
the pit watching one. | Afide, 


E 2 = Dupe. 


CE] 


Dupe. Now, Sir Mark, you ſhall ſee a real 
entertainment ſo--they are ready---here come 


Vortimer, the ſon of Vortigern, and the fool. 
Mrs. W. Od, I wiſh it was over. — 


Mr. W. What, before it was begun--plague 
on her tears--I with ſhe was under the ground, 


[ Afide, 


Promp. O. P. SOTO ee a 


ſhout behind the ſcenes. [A great noiſe; 


Mrs. V Oh, what's the — 18 
the ſmelling bottle? 


vokrIu EE. 


y this lud clamour? Are the people mad # 
That thus, men, women, children, —all togetbes, 
As i ten thouſand devils were wijhin them, 
Male ſuch a bideous cry ?--Go, ftap their voices. 


Mrs. V. Oh, do--for heaven's ſake. 


Mr. W. Damn it--hold your tongue---muſt 


not they make a noiſe if Shakeſpear bid them? 
Go on, gentlemen--don't * my wife--ſhe's 
2 damn d . 


LY + 
Promp. Stop their voices-=that's your cue, Mr, 
Banniſter,--pray mind your cue. 


Fool. Poo, Mr. Powel, you are  mad,--fools 
have no cues ; they are all crops ! | 


Gentleman in the pit. Very well ſaid, Jack. 


| ha, ha, he! You are a chip of the old block. 


Dupe. Oh, pray go on. 
© VORTIMER, 
Go, flop, ibeir voices! 
Fool. i 
"Mw Prince, though your fatber' s fool, J goon 
no fool's errands.--Stop their voices, quoih you 5 
why, there's a better ſpecific at hand, 
VORTIMER, | 
Out with it then. 
FOOL, 


Marry, with our hands to flop our ears.--Ob, I 
ſee the cauſe of wobat we bear- more Saxons. are ar- 
rived.” | Mn 


VOR= 


| uw to. 9 _ ne 


A 


- 


 YORTIMER, 


More ms! Has my father then invited 


Awother, and another, and another, 
To make us @ new race ?--Oh, ſhame upon him... 


--Dupe. Now, Sir Mark, you'll hear an ad- 
mirable ſpeech. My dear Mr, Banniſter, while 
Vortimer is praying to Jupiter, be ſure to pay 
him great attention = be gaping, with your 
mouth open. 

Fool. Faith, Sir, that muft depend upon 
circumſtances: if the critics be inclined to 
throw any thing at us, I e be wy _—_ 


* 
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Almighty Fove, if either ear be not 


_ Employ'd, in auditing another's prayers ; 


If now at leiſure, in your elbow-chair 
You fit in ſtate, io bear our ſupplications, 
Hoe Vortimer, who claims three-fold attention. 


Hupe. There, kneel down, and ſtare the up- 
pF gallery i in the face, 


VOR 


* 
— 


"AW 0 
VORTIMER. 


Ob, bear, great -Fove. — N of your winged 
lightning 


An humble handful lend, to Blaſt the eyes 


Of all thoſe comers-in and livers-01-== 
Now to deſtroy theſe toad-eaters ſo vile, 
And puniſh well their Eve-like curioſity. 


Mrs. W. Oh, that's a wicked ſpeech. 


Mr. W. Can any thing be wicked that 
Shakeſpear wrote? You indict him wrong- 
fully. | 


FOOL, 


Your prayer halts. — You ſhould have petitioned 
for a thunderbolt for the other hand, to have ſunk 
their veſſels. Oh, they have brought a. fine ſet of 
women with them, and our gentlemen are inclined to 
love ;--"lis the diſeaſe of the times,--and beigh-bo-- 
J am very dl! 


VORTIMER. 


 Out--out--vain folly ! ! 

Love is an idle fancy--a mere toy, 

To win and pleaſe an hour before the marriage, 
And' 


{ 40 ) 
And then to charm : no more! A theme ” for 4 


novel, 
Full darts and Cupids, ſwelling out the avis ! 


Sir Mark. Egad, that is Shakeſpear' s ſtyle. 
Dupe. No one can doubt it. 


7001. 
Marry, then love is not wal a farting. 


Sir Mark. A farthing--Is it poſſible they had | 
farthings in thoſe days ?--Oh, I wiſh I had one. 
I'd give half my eſtate for a farthing ! 


Dupe. Huſh--now the king comes. 
Promp. Sound the trumpets. 
1 proceſſion. 
bs Dupe. There, Sir, is Vortigern and Horſa, 
with Saxons, men, women, and children, Now 
liſten to the king. i 
= | VORTIGERN, | | 
We give you welcome to our Britiſh ſhore ; | 

And would enlarge the gift, but Dave 10 more.— 
Then, — take our welcome. 


MOB, 


141 41 

. MOB. 

We db--we do. 15 
HoRSA. 


. Thus frengthen'd, king, no pow'r can ſurely weaken, 


While flurdy rogues like theſe have vands 40 


fight, 
What Pig or Scot will ſhew his * among us? 


VORTIGERN, 


Ob, Horſa, like thy brother, . brave in battle ; 
We owe thee much for thy atchievements here. 


Thou haſt been foremoſt in the field to-day.— 


HORSA. 
And will to-morrow :--Þ m war's meſſenger . 


For I am great in Mars's almanack. 


Sir M. Gad, that's very like 5 1 
heard at the little theatre. 


Dupe. Attend Sir Mark,--here come Rowena 
and her father Hengiſt. Now, my dear Mr. 


Kemble, make a BE ſtart wan ou ſee the | 


80 


1 0 F VOR= 
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VORTIGERN, ſtarting. 


I that an angel which IT ſee before me, 

So like the Cyprian queen? Come, let me fold thee.=- 
She turns away, and yet I'm longing fiill ! | 
Art thou not lovely Venus, capable 

Of loving as to be lov'd? Or, art thou but 

The handy work of art--a waxen image, 
Proceeding from ſome fam*d mechanic's ſhop'? 

Tn longing flill--for, on that charming face 

Are dimpled ſmiles, which were not ſo before ! 


| HENGIST. . 

V [A/ide. 

Great Sire! this is my daughter, my Rowena. 
VORTIGERN. 


Ts fhe yoar daughter ?--then J am your fon. 8 


12 EN GIST. | 


Nay, nay, firbear ; to bonor ſuch as oi this: 
Hengiſi muſt not aſpire,--love is a gew-gaw: :- 
A prince and ſoldier muſt have other play-things.. 
Go, my Rowena,--tell the king all bis 

He will excuſe your virgin modęſty. 


(-W I 


ROW ENA. 


Great Sir! my * wills, that you * look 


on me, 
Not as a wife, but as an humble Jubjer: | 


'VORTIGERN. 


She ſpeaks--Oh Gods ! there's muſic in her voice; 


And ber guillar fhe carries on her tongue. 

She muſt be mine. Hengiſt, I ſay--ſhe muſt-- 

By Fupiter ſhe muſt. My friend, Sir, mark. 
Sir Mark, Eh, Mr. Kemble, what is it? 


Vortigern. Nothing, Sir,--ha, ha, ha,--I am 
only bidding my friend, e here, obſerve. — 
Ha, ha, ha! 


Sir Mark. Oh, I beg pardon, I thought you 


were calling me. 


Dupe. Go on, go on. 


Vortigern. Ha! ha! he! the baronet has ſo 


diverted me, that—ha! ha! he! I can't for my 
life proceed yet, ha! ha! he! excuſe me, Sir, 
but the leaſt thing in the world makes me laugh. 


| Harriot. Well, I am ſurprized this gentle- 
man, as he is ſo riſible, is not a better comedian. 


3; Henry. 
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"RO Nay, a dear, it is not every one that 
laughs himſelf, can make others ſmile. —Plague 
on that Craft, how he is watching me. [ Aſide. 


Vortigern. Ha! ha! ha! pon my ſoul, 
Prompter, you muſt paſs me over —finiſh the ſcene 
Benfley with the ſpeech to yourſelf, after I 
have prevailed upon you to give me your daugh- 
ter, and accept the county of Kent for a reward, 
---Ha! ha! he! [Laughs aſide, 


HENGIST. 


So Vortigern, the governor of Britain, 

To whom ſuch numbers bowed, now bows to wary E 
He is ſubdued by a lady's ſmile--= 

"Tis as 1 wiſh---Ob, Cupid, how ] honor thee 6 


Promp. Exit P. S. Mr. Benſley. 


Dupe. Now, Sir Mark, in the next ſcene, the 
Britons, after the marriage of Vortigern, begin 
to murmur againſt the company of the Saxons, 
whom they wiſh to rout, _ The ſcene opens with 
a mob—Mr. Prompter, where are the mob? 


Promp. Sir, Mr. Maddocks is ill. Mr, 
Benſon is out of town but here is Mr. Uſher, 
who will do for the Briton that anſwers Vortimer 

| | -e 
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ue muſt paſs over the people's murmurings-- 
ſo make haſte,---Enter Vortimer, 


| VORTIMER, 
How now--where ſo faſt? 


BRITON, 


Me won't bear Vortigern---we'll 10 the governor 
and demand another. 


VORTIMER. 


Fools as you are, you know not what you want ; | 
Is there a grain of ſenſe in your thick pates, ; 
To hold a converſe with a governor ? 
And yet you'll go forſooth to aſk another ] 

And. what would you wiſe worſhips with him pray, | 
Scratch him maybap, for you have eagles talons. | 


Sir M. I. Gadſo--that ſpeech reminds me of 
ſomething very ſimilar that's ſaid by the ſour- 
ſweet fellow in the Surrender of Calais. 


— —— —— nm 


Duaßpe. Very likely---that author, you know, 
imitates Shakeſpear--. Well, GIL here are 
terrible omiſſions, ; 


Promp. 


( 46 ) 
Promp. Sir, we hope to be more regular to- 


' morrow---Come, we muſt 2 over to the ſcene 
of the ſhepherd and fool. 


Dupe. Oh, dear! oh, dear! then we have loſt 
the ſcene where Vortigern is depoſed, and Vorti- 
mer, his ſon, elected in his ſtead.---Well, well, 

go on the ſhepherd and fool. 


SHEPHERD, | 


And how do you like our Saxon company ? 


FOOL, 


Why, as they are brave looking men, 1 like them 
well enough ; but as they come without my invitation, 
they are troubleſome-=-as there are women with 
them, they ſuit my humour well-=-but as they have 
brought no proviſion, their preſence goes greatly 
againſt my flomach Pray ſhepherd waſt ever a 


Favorite ? 


SHEPHERD. 
A favorite ! lack-a-day ! who'd favor a poor 
ſhepherd ? | 


FOOL. 


(43-3 
7001. 
Then thou art Ble? 


SHEPHERD, 


Bleſt J)]! T were ! 


FOOL, 


' Why, i thou art no favorite, thou baſt no ene- 
mies; if thou haſt no enemies, thou haſt no curſes-=< 
ergo, thou muſt be bleſt. 


Miſepate. That would be damn'd du argu- 
ment in a court of equity. 


SHEPHERD. 


But why did Vortigern invite all this company? 


FOOL, 
Dof know why his left eye is 1 than ils 
aeighbour ? 


SHEPHERD, 


Becauſe the other was burt in war. 


FOOL, 


Co 
FOOL, | 


| That's the rumour of war-=-now II give you the 
reaſon---it was to overlook the right ; and theſe 
gueſs ou find always keep tbe W ide EN bim. 


SONG BY THE FOOL, 


| - Our beſt philoſophers agree I 
; 3 Not one in twenty now can ſee, | 14 
Not one —Heigh-ho! 
For go to court, and there you'll find 
A thonfand—nay ten thouſand blind, 


CCC 


In war we ſee not when to ſtop, 
And therefore tis ſuch numbers drop, 
They drop— Heigh- ho! 
Dr if they chance to ſtir a peg, 
Why they are ſhorten'd by the leg— 
Pd rather © E- | 


Gentleman in 2 pit. Encore! encore! en- 
core ! 

Fool. Heigh-ho! 9 5 

Gentleman. Encore come Jack, don't be 


diſobhiging. | 
Fool. 


Er 
Fool, Great men are ſo ! (ſcnging.) 
Gentleman. 'Oh,--come back--come back. 
Foal, id rather gol (fnging.) 


Wiſepate. Oh, let the rehearſal go on-this 
is no time to encore I wiſh every thing to be 


regular, for my friend's ſake; for I have nothing 


to ſay in the buſineſs. My wife knows--- 


Mrs. W. Nothing—l know ag: don't 


bring my name in queſtion. 


Promp. Oh dear — Oh dear we ſhan't get 


through this buſineſs all night. Come — the 
fighting ſcene, between Vortimer and Horſa, 


now 
HoORSA. 


Now, Vortimer, though of! thou haſt preſumed 
Thou art invincible, thy name fhall be, 
This hour, in Leibes muddy pool, obliviowd. 


VORTIMER; 


To Horſa, that conceited vain iniruder 
That fugitive---that vagabond from home 
Th' invincible decrees immediate death. 


G | HORSAs 
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| 
* 
| 
| 
| 


HORSA. 


Ha! 40% thou mock, with menaces, thy maſter ? 


VORTI * ER. 


| Don t thou, with menaces, deride 1 ee, | 


HORSA, 


Now, by the Gods, Dll maſter thee oe fir tba. 
Tield, thou rude man. 


 VORTIMER, 


1 5 
. HORSA. 
Doft thou ſay No ? 
LS VORTIMER, 
Tes] | 
: HORSA. 


Keep i in thy puny monoſyllable, 5 
Or I will choak thee with thy negative. 


VORTI- 


(+ 


VORTIMER. 


Infamous rebel io thy heart ; and learn 
Our NoO's a VETO, and o our AYE'S@a FIAT! 


[ They fight. 


Mrs. W. Take care, dear gentlemen -—- Oh, 
they'll hurt themſelves---ſtop them, huſband,-—- 
pray ſtop them. 

Mr. V. Damn it! 1 they not finiſh the 
play? 


LVertiner Falls. 


VORTIMER. 


I'm dead.—Ob! Ob ! Ob! 


Dupe. Very well, indeed--very well ;--no ac- 
tor living could have died better. Now, Sir 
Mark, here ſucceeds a moſt admirable ſoliloquy, 
by Hengiſt; who is repreſented ina dreary wood, 

by moon- light. 


Promp. Come now, Hengiſt /o/us, O. P. 


HENGIST, 


Vortimer dead I. Tben Vortigern, his e 
Shall keep bim company---it muſt be fo ; 


G 2 1 rl 
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Ta 1) 
7 will have more than Kent---for I will have 
All England for my trouble Let me think— 
The how--the when--the where--T have it here— 


Dupe. Oh, my dear Sir! put your finger ta 
your forchead, and not your hand to your — | 
there 


HEN CIS T. 


TI aſk bim to a feaſt, a dinner, at Stonehenge, 
And he ſhall dine--but worms ſhall dine on him: 
When at the table he and his are ſeated, 

Then ſhall tbe torrent ſweep them from their chairs, 


_ Dupe. There, how do you like os Sir 
Mark? | | 


Sir Mart. Hem! I don't much approve of 
the idea of converting a torrent into a eee ping- 
bruſs. | - | 
Du pe. Oh, Sir! it's poetical—confider the 
inventive genius of our bard——But now the 
murderer enters to receive his inſtructions from 
Hengift—I hope Mr. Caulfield is here. Now, 


my dear Mr, C. put on one of your wicked | 
looks. 


' HENGIST, 


(8 F 


HENGIST, 


| Here comes my man--he ſpeaks bis purpoſe well, 3 
His face is a true index to bis mind. . 
Canſt thou cut a throat f— 


MURDERER, 


Aye, windpipe and all. 


HENGIST, 


| T hou haſt no ſcruples E 


MURDERER, 


Link not fear with murder ! = 4 


"Mea, TW. Sn] that en, makes my 
blood run cold 


Mr. V. Poo—in all probability he'll turn 
king s evidence. 


HENGIS T. 


To. day ꝛohen ſeated at the feaſi- be fore 
Di a the gagli.— 
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cloth, in his hand. 
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MURDERER. 


Firſt, let them eat their fill— Tac i 
They'll be leſs able then 10 run away, 


HENGIST, 


Well thought on--thou ſhalt be my counſellor— 
And Tl reward thee for this cuiting off | 


Mr. W. Aye—egad, counſellors muſt be 
feed, or they'll do nothing. 


Dupe. Now for the grand ſcene, the feaſt—ir 
begins with two cooks How like Shakeſpear 
that---it reminds me of the grave-diggers 
For heaven's ſake, Mr. - Kemble, wa at Mr. 
Cooke in one of the cooks —— Where's Mr. 
Dignum, he'd look the character very well. 


 Promp; We have not chairs enough for the 
gueſts. b 

Sir Mark, Here, take mine, I'll walk about 
a little. : 


Promp.. Mere two cooks—One muſt 
have a carving knife, and the other the table- 


Begin gentlemen cooks. 


FIRST 


FIRST cook. 


There, there's an entertainment fit for a gover- 
nor-if Hengift don't make Vortigern eat till be 
burſt, they won't do honor io my dinner---they muſt 
eat hearty, or they'll have no tafle——Can you tell, 
brother, why a cook is the moſt Bleſſed Yf all profeſ= 
ons? 


SECOND COOK. 


No, marry, not J- 


FIRST COOK. 


Becauſe he feeds the hungry—My parents, fearing 

T might flarve, bred me a cook, 10 grow fat by ſym- 

pathy-I remember though, I made a ene mii 
take in the firſt lamb that 1 ae. 


SECOND COO. 


What was it? Eb 


FIi RST COOK. 


The jack, you muſt kuow, was of my own inven- 


tion —and I twas too intent upon it io while ſcul- 
| lion 
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lion was FE the rope round the lamb's head, a, 

ſomehow or other, it twiſted rund his own; and 1 
wound him up: es, failh--1 wound him up; and 
left the poor boy roafting . while the lamb, which he 
dropped in his heat, was balf devoured by a dog 
that vas Handing by, enjoying ihe fun, 05— 
bere are the company-ſiand 2 de. 


Promp. Now enter gentlemen and f and 
ſit down to the table. 


HENGIST. 


Friends, take your chairs<-for--All the world's 4 
table, | 

And all the males and females merely gueſts — 

They bave their dainties and their allowances; 

And one man in his time eats many meals: 

His feaſts being ſeven courſes. 


" VORTIGERN, 


Net will there be a fatal end fal! 

The roaſted oxen—ſmoaking partridges-- 

The ſav'ry veniſon=-the delicious pudding | 
The luſcious fruit--the damaſk cloth itſelf-— 
' Yea--all that it contains, fhall time devour / 
| And 


(& 1) 


. And, liks an alderman for ever greedy OP 
| Leave not a bit bebind ! ans 


| ROWENA: * [ 


Be ſented, noble Vortigern. 


_ VORTIGERN:; 
Brave wench=-1 will. 
Promp. Now tell them below fairs to ſend 


up the ghoſt of Vortimer; and; when I ring the 
bell, to open the trap door. for his deſcent. 


Dupe. And, Mt. Kemble; when you fee your 
| ſon's ghoſt, overſet the table--it will be an excel- 

lent ſtage trick, and will have good effect. 
Lock, Sir Mark, the ghoſt enters. 


| VORTIGERN, 
Hai fon !--bloodleſs and fleſbleſs *--look there-- 
He points at Horſa—— | 


- 2 Now ring the bell, for the trap- door 
{Sir Mark falls through the trap. 


H 15 Mrs, 


\ 
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Mrs. W. Oh Lord! 1 knew ſome accident | 
would happen. 


Mr: W. Ga have buried the 
living inſtead of the dead. 


Dupe. Sir Mark--where's my friend--bullo— 
Sir Mark! 
[ Sir Mark Ludicrous appears 

in the Ts. 155 


Sir Mark. Here-here-Mr. Dope. 
Dupe. My dear Sir Mark-are you hurt? 


Sir Mark. No, not nth, but I am frighten'd; 
J was never in ſuch a damn'd, dark, damp dun- 
geon in all my life.--I. wonder how the poor ghoſts 


can live there. 
Dupe. Dear me--this accident 2 ſpoiled the 
n. Where's Mr. 8 ? 


Promp. Sir, he ran into the green room to 
laugh. --Oh, here 5 is. 


Dupe. Come, Mr. 83 us have the 
diſcovery. Now, Sir Mark, — a letter is 


brought in to Vortigern, in which the whole mat- 
ter is * 


P romp. 
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Promp. Here, Mr. 


and deliver this letter to Vortigern. 


Gives him a letter, which is given 
as directed to Vorligern, 


Sir Mark: | Why, did they write letters in thoſe 
days? Well, among all my papers, I have not 
one ſo old, 


' VORTIGERN, © 


| What ſays the paper? 


by your command that I was not admitted 
to your father to-day--"" 
Dupe. Eh what is this ?-- | 
Sir Mark. Don't you ſay it's the diſcovery ? 
Vortigern. (Reading.) 


« Now, if you don't inſure me either the ſum 
of ten thouſand pounds, or Mr. Wiſe- 
pate's ward in marriage--" 


| Harriot. Good heaven 5 
„„ Mrs. 


| you muſt- walk in 
P. S. very reſpeAfully--fall on your right knee, 


[ Reading. 


« You have behaved very ill: I know it was 
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Mr. V. Oh! I ſhall faint.— 
V orligern. Reading.) 


_.* Depend upon it I will diſcpver the whole 
_ Impoſture.——1 ſhall wait for your an- 
ſwer in the pit. 


WILLIAM CRAFT.” 
Henry. Damnation « 


Promp. Why, that's the letter I was to have 
vered to Mr, Henry ;--here's a miſtake. 


Mr. V. But why was my name mentioned? 
I have nothing at all to ſay in the buſineſs.--- 
Come away, wife---dama it, ſhe has fainted--- | 
carry her to her coach.--Come, Harriot,---T 
bring an action of damages againſt ] Mr. Craft. 
Speak to him, Henry. | | 


Henry. I will, Sir. Here he is, 
[Enter Craft an the ſtage. 


Bring me off, and make your own conditions. 
[ Apart, to Craft. 


Craft. I will.---Ha, ha, ha!---I knew I'd 
ſurpriſe you. I was determined to vex Mr. 
Dupe, for not letting me ſee the papers to-day-- 

Its T4 N — 
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and ſo--ha, ha, hay---I contrived this letter. — 
Ha, ha, ha! 


Dupe. It is a very infamous joke-it will 5 
. 


Mr. V, Damn it, Sir, Mr. Dupe has a very 
good action againſt you and I have a very great 
mind — but I'm not concerned at all in the 
buſineſs” 


Sir Mark. Why, this was a Range diſcovery 
| Dupe. Oh, you ſee how it is, 


; Promp. Well, ladies and gentlemen, to-mor- 
row we mult have a regular rchearſal ; and, for 
the future, no ſtrangers ſhall be admitted. 


Sir Mark. Where is my coach ?--- That letter 


| was a Curioſity, 
Mr. IP. Is Mrs. Wiſepate WN uy 


1 Yes, Sir,--ſhe is better. 


Mr. V. Let us be gone.--I have a great mind 
to proſecute Mr. Craft. - Come 


SCENE 
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SCENE THE LAST. 
Henry and Craft. 


Henn. There, Mr. Craft, there is a condi- 
tional 1 note for Pu demand---as to 


| Harriot,——— 


Craft. You need not mention her.---While 
in the pit, I ſaw tender ſcene, in dumb ſhew, 
between you; I therefore reſign her. But had 
you not made this compenſation, I ſhould not 
only have proved the forgery, but repreſented. the 
play ſo immoral, indecent, and jacobinical, as,. 
no doubt; to have prevented. it's having a licence. 
However, I ſhall now. a& the triendly part; I 

will ſupport the play when performed, make 
credulity, while ſtaring with open mouth, ſwal- 
low our Precious Relics. 


cc And this DECEIT ſhall loſe the name of 
Carr l' i 
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